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Author's Notes: 
David speaks a little bit of French IRL and | like to think this is how he learned it ;) 


|, however, do NOT speak French so if there are blatant errors, you can blame my lack of knowledge about any 


language that isn't English. 


David Andersson had been learning French on this tour. 
At least that's what he told the others each time he shared a hotel room with Sylvain 


Technically, he wasn't lying. Sylvain was teaching him French. Just not in the most conventional way. And, 
well, it wasn't conventional French, either. In fact, a lot of it was expletives - okay, okay, fine. The French that 
David was learning was from the cries of pleasure he extracted from his fellow guitarist during some of their 


most intimate moments together. 


Holding Sylvain down by the hips had taught him cest trop bon 


Playing with his bandmate's cock taught him suce-moi and comme ¢a 
And fucking Sylvain? He'd learned such lovely phrases as je veux te faire jouir and plus fort 


His personal favorite, though, had to be hearing Sylvain repeatedly gasp baise-mo/ against his ear as he 


grew closer to coming undone with every deep thrust from the Swede. 
So maybe David couldn't say things like that to random strangers or fans when Soilwork was touring 


France. Nothing he'd learned so far was really for casual purposes. Nonetheless, he felt he became more 


cultured each time he made love to his handsome, silver-haired friend. And he had learned a lot! 


One day, he'd have to ask Sylvain to teach him some friendlier, conversational French, though. 


